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“ At last!” 
Rollo Johnson, arose from: : = 
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CHAPTER ne 
THE SECRET. 


© At last!” : 
Rollo Johnson, arose from 
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we oat as. he gave vent | to 
the above. 


His friend, Paul Jefferson, 


who atood by his side, asked :: 


‘* Are you sure you have suc- 
ceeded?” a 
een replied Rollo, a 


proud fiush coming to his. 
cheek. ‘“With this bicycle I. 


am quite sure I can make the 
fastest time that has ever been: 
made.” 


Well might our hero flush,. 
for now attheage of 8 he had: 


accomplished what Edison 
had failed to do. He had 
built a bicycle to be operated 
by electricity ! 

Standing in his workshop 
with Paul Jefferson by his 
side, he explained in a few 
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words | eat EES of his 1 inven- _ 
: lee , ma 
1 He | aa filled ihe tabla 
) ee compacted batteries and 


had joined them together by — 
copper wires, thus utilizing 
the vacuum, Atthe pointin 
the ball-bearing. axle where — 


_ the currents conveyed, a flexo- 
lever had been.placed, with the _ 


: ; ohms operating directly on the : 


“-« hub, By this contrivance our : 
_ “hero was enabled to use a 


- gearing” of 282, as easily aa 
: another rider would use 68 or on 
«a2, ne 






ee Tb is” “indeed wondertak? aR | 


said Paul Jefferson. ‘‘After — 

four years of incessant toil. 

ea are to be rewarded.” 

ee te replied Rollo, | mus ay 
4. 
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singly, *‘Tomorrow I shall win 
the mile championship on my 
| wheel and. then I will be fa- 
mous.’ 
A grating laugh startled 
them. 
They turned and beheld 
Hector Legrand, the million- 
aire and capitalist. 
A cold and cruel smile fit 
ted across his face. 
‘Rollo Johnson, I ened 


the statement you just made,” 


said he, insaltingly. ‘‘If you 
dare put this invention of 
yours on the market you will 


ruin me and mine, and I will = 


kill you.” 
Our hero laughed defiantly. 
With a muttered curse Hec- 
tor eeerane ee a dagger 








and sprang at our hero. 

As he did so, Pollo stepped 
quickly backward and touched 
an electric button connected 
with galvanic plates.under the 
floor, 

With .a maniacal ‘shriek 
Hector Legrand ‘fell ‘to ‘the 
floor ane day: there: ‘quivering. : 





ep es 


= 
- 
mm 


eT TATE 
ROE 


{ 
1 
1 
t 
{ 
i 
i 
i 
a 
{ 
{ 
[ 
I 
{ 
L 


vot wen Oe Oar eet oR EL st 


Pp wat tetur 


Se ereritece 
UCR LTH 


a eee operons Yat urs 


oS aan 2. wet 


Nee ea 


ea ek Len ees ig G 


Ae 


0 


ae 


ie 


\ 


SUERTE 


¢. 
544 


HECTOR LEGRAND FELL. 











: CHAPTER IT 
‘THE RACE. 
Rolle: Johnson well knew 


| hat his enemies were desper— 
ate and accordingly he had ta- 


ken every precaution | 


He had imparted the elee- 


a shock to Hector Legrand 
at thecritical moment, for the 
millionaire’s dagger was about 


= to be imbedded in enr hero’ 8 


breast. 
When Flectie Leet re~- 


covered from the shock he left’ 


the place, much crestfailen. 


Rollo bade Paul Jefferson - 
an affectionate good—night, 
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and soon after retired, for he 
wished to be well rested in 


anticipation of the great race 
for the championship of Amer- 
ica. 
Next morning he arose 
bright and early and proceed- 
ed to the race-track, where : 
thousands had already assem- 
bled. : 

_ It was known that our hero 
was the inventor of the demon 


bicycle, and there was a buzz 


of wonder and admiration as 


~ Rollo came upon the track,. 
attired in a neat costume of 


red, white and blue. To all 
appearances his wheel was the 


game as those used by the other 


riders. : : . 
Hooper, the favorite in the 
an 











‘race, approached our hero and 


‘gald, tauntingly, “You are a 
‘mere stripling, and 1t is pre- 


c 


sumptuous of you to enter the 


championship race.” 


“TP will hide my time,” said 


' Rollo} for he was a gentleman 
' gt heart. - 


A momient later ke riders 
in the championship race were 


called to the tape and the word 


— ‘*90"' was given. 


Eight wheels flashed away 


in the sunlight. 


Hooper was leading, Gardi- 


ner was second and Smikels, 
“was third. Our hero was last 


of all, pursuing an even pace, 


a smile lighting up his pale 
- ard handsome face. 


At the quarter-mile he was 
10 








ten lengths behind. oo 
At the half he seemed hope-_ 
Jessly beaten. | 
Suddenly there ree onl: 2 
Rollo had touched the but- 
ton and released the powerful 
current. 
His wheel Le forward like 
a flash of lightning. : Bo Ae 
_ He passed the other riders. - 
in: a twinkling, e. 
“ The am phithea tre rang with 
“wild cheers He bad won by © 
twenty lengths! 2 
The last half-mile had been 
-made in 14 seconds! 
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| HIS WHEEL SHOT FORWARD. | 
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CHAPTER III. ~ 


THE PLANS. 


With alight heart Rollo re-- 
turned home having won the 
championship of America. _ 

As he entered the house a 
sad sight presented itself. : 

His father and mother and 
his elder brother Claude were 
seated in the parlor weeping 
bitterly. 

‘““Why so sad on this day’ 
when all should be joy?” asked 
our hero. 

Alas!” replied his mother,. 
kissing him affectionately, 
‘some one has stolen the 
plans.” 


18 


‘Stolen the es he 
gasped. 


ey ce, Rollo; the only copy 


in existence was left lying on 
the table in your work-shop, 
and some miscreant has pur- 
loined it.” 

-*61f.1 do not recover those 
plans. my four years of inves- 
tigation will have been in 
vain,” said. Holl thought 
fully. 

zal will fallow the: thieves 
tothe world’send!” exclaimed 
Rollo, and leaping on.his de- 
mon bicycle, a — away 
like the wind! 
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| | ‘“WHY SO SAD?” 
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THE RIVER. 
es was ele 


In a dingy. bapaiant bean “a 
| | the murky ChicagoriverHec~ 
/ tor Legrand satatatable with © 
four swarthy men, heavily — : 
: armed. pos 
. "Wetare’ them on the table 
“were the plans for Rollo John- — 
son’s demon bicycle. They 
were ‘conversing in hoarse. : 
tones. a Cowes 
- &T have the Bloat said 
- Hector ‘Legrand, ‘‘but myre. 
_venge is not yet. complete. - 
The boy must be oe out ae " 
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Hi Five MEN Pei. | 





verte. 


fiercely. 


At. that: Saeisnk a “volt of f . 


ightning shot across» thé room, 


There was a blinding: flash is 
the five men fell. from their F chairs = 


stunned by the shock. 


Rollo: Johnson’ had’ POEs bdowa: ee 


the. stairway and ‘turned “upon. 


them the full force of his: portable.” . ; 


“hee ‘the: Halleinws struggled. tor 
thieir ‘feet. ‘they’ saw our. hero. dis-- fo 
appearing. up the: stairway. gHee ss) 


had captured | the plans... 1. 









hin eae 


Balto: salonnied: his wheel and, 


dash ed. south siae 





His” four’ ‘companions s growled 


ee | ‘rieks: and: curses thiey- vol | 
ue heir apn and: ‘pursued a 
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A dozen ‘bullets -whizzed ‘by 
‘him, | 
He looked ahead. 
The street along which he 
‘was flying Jed to the open 
4 ‘river! 
: | ‘There was no ‘escape to right 
) 





-or left! 
' _ Behind him “were the amurder- 
‘ous pursuers! 
_ Ahead of him yawned the dart 
stream! | 

What was-he to do? 
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Ch Meee q — Pe ae | 
1°" ope BSCAPE. 


“Hector Legrand ite ‘hie. eit 
dainous.associates . emitted yells of 
triumph > “when ‘they saw, our 
hero riding madly, toward the open 
river. | foe 

4 Be ello, beard. their - demoniacal 
cries and he knew ‘that. ‘capture 
meant certaim. death... ...2°<7 

Pressing the ee Avation on 
his wheel he flew forward ata 
terriffic speed. 

At the river’s brink he lifted 
his front wheel. 

The bicycle shot into the 
air with the swiftness of an 
Arrow, ee 
20 











BANG! BANG! BANG! 
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. = Bang! Bang! Bang! went the 
- #revolvers. = ane | 
tues there were. howls of 
: - ‘rage. 

a6 Rollo had landed | safely 0 on the 

= other side. 
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CHAPTER Vit. 
De RETRIBUTION. | 


After his escape frem the: 
would-be assassins Rolio’s first: | 
act was to notify the police of 
Hector -Legrand’s attempt te: 
steal the. plans... 





ee 


The ae went to Hector Le-- 
grand’s., mansion. to-arrest him,, .- ; 
but’ he had scaped, ee Wass 
never: ‘again: seemin. G@hicago 9% 7 | 

His four assoeiates. were s 300m |» | 
after arrested’ on another charge: : 
and. sent to prison for life. Such. | 
#8-the fate of ¢ evil doers. oS | 

om | 





As for Rollo Johnson, he took 
his plans home and had his 
mother put them ina safe place. 

Little remains to be told. 

Our hero received a” million 
dollars for his. invention and 
achieved just fame, but he did not 


rélinguish his ‘study, and every 

day he may be seein’ bis work 
shop inventing some useful ‘arti cle. 
for the betterment of mankind. a 


THR END... 


Woot cuts bv Frank WWoime. 
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